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	1. Chapter 1

_Hi everyone! This is my first fanfiction on this site (I normally use Wattpad) and I pretty excited for it. I plan to post a chapter once a week probably Monday, but you never know what might happen. Also it will say in the warning that this story will be a bit dark but nothing too bad, and I promise before hand that there will be no character deaths. So hope you enjoy this chapter and all the others that follow. :)_

_Warning: Will be dark! And probably confusing at first._

_Disclaimer: *** I don't own any of the How To Train Your Dragon characters ***_

Prologue

The sky rumbled angrily, sending streaks of lightning across it's face. Smoke was rising from a small village at the edge of a forest of fire. People were running the streets of the burning village, in panic. Among these people was a girl of sixteen, but she wasn't panicking. She ran against the people, of her now destroyed town, trying to reach a house at the edge of the village.

To any normal person this house would seem very normal, probably the most normal as it was the only house not on fire, but the girl knew. She knew what was in that house. She knew what had caused the storm and the destruction of her village. She knew this because this wasn't just any house to her. It was her own house, her family's home.

By the time the girl reached the small home, she was covered from head to toe with white ash and debris. Streaks lined her face, caused by tears. There was a nasty gash across her head and her hands were cut and bleeding. She stumbled awkwardly up the stair to the door, grabbing the handle and pulling it open with all her strength.

Inside the house was dark and eerie. The fire, that once burned continuously, was now a pile of darkening embers. The table that not more than two hours ago she had been eating at with her parents, lay in pieces on the floor.

Why had she been stupid another to think that glass ball wasn't dangerous. The ball had been lying in the clearing she always went to get some alone time. She had been mesmerized by it. Purple smoke seemed to curl within it and it shined so brightly in the sun it almost blinded her. Never had she thought it would cause this much harm. Her parents had warned her, but she hadn't listened and now it was too late to change her fate.

New tears started to spring to her eyes as she took another hesitant step inside. As soon as she was clear, the door slammed shut making her jump in fear. Taking tentative steps inside she noticed the purple glow coming from the door that lead to her room. Mist was finding it's way under the door, giving the door a haunting look.

"Hello?" the girl asked voice trembling, walking to the door as if hypnotized, "I-is anyone in there?"

Just as she reached to door, it swung open, tentacles of mist fall rapidly into the rest of the house. The girl looked in to the room and a new found fear enveloped her. The small room was glowing an eerie purple, yet it was dark and cold. Shadows seemed to dance across the walls and floors. Her desk was a mess and papers lay scattered across every surface. The most frightening thing was the small wooden chest that sat on the center of her desk, where she was positive she had not left it. Light was shining from every crevice in the little box, brighter and brighter it shone until it hurt to look at it.

As if hypnotized the girl began to walk towards the glowing box. Heart hammering in her chest she reached out and took the box in her hands, slowly lifting the lid to show a small globe of purple light and mist. As if being forced her hands began to extend towards the ball, taking it lightly into her grasp. Staring down into the hazy depths, she began to see images playing out within.

Small, sturdy looking village sitting on a cliff faded away to show a dragon, black as night soaring across the sky and on his back was a boy, no more than 15, a grin on his face. The scene faded and a new image appeared showing the same boy from before running through trees yelling something that she could not hear, he looked hurt and he stumbled awkwardly appearing to be running from something. The boy stopped abruptly, fear shining in his forest green eyes, then the image went black. The black image turned to fire that blazed into the night sky, people were running and scream and the village from before burned to the ground.

The girl was terrified by the images and dropping the purple ball, turned to flee. She ran to the door that was now closed and pulled with all her strength but the door wouldn't budge. Tears were flowing down her face as she pulled harder against the barrier. A woman's laughter began to ring in her ears, becoming louder the more the girl fought. Giving up on the door, the girl turned, quivering with fear, her back against the doors that barred her way out.

"W-what do you want," she tried to ask calmly, but failed miserably. She held firm through her fear though, not letting her confidence waver anymore than it already had.

The woman's laughter became louder then stopped and said in a deadly sweet voice, "I look for the Night Riders soul. Only that can free me from my prison, and you, my dear, are my key to freedom."

"M-me? Why me?"

"You made your fate, my dear," was the voices only reply. Strong wind blew through the room, sending up papers from the floors. "You are mine now."

The girl screamed as the light grew brighter and the wind grew stronger. She felt her world spin around her like a swirling vortex. She heard laughter and then an enchanting yell.

"The spirit of the Night will once again rise!"

And then the girls world faded to black


	2. Chapter 2

_So this is chapter 2 of this fanfic and it is a lot less dark compared to the last chapter. We are getting Toothless and Hiccup in this chapter, in a very cute and brotherly way (I hope). Also this chapter is going to be a bit short but I promise the next one will be longer and we should also be getting into the plot. So hope you enjoy this chapter! :)_

_Disclaimer: ***I don't own any of the How To Train Your Dragon characters***_

Chapter 1:

On an island not to far away, a boy screams and bolts up in his bed, his forest green eyes widen in fright. A jet black dragon raises his head in sleepy confusion, then, seeing his human's frightened state, his confusion turned to worry as he padded up to the boy's bed. His acid green eyes searching the boy expressions.

The boy was breathing heavily and staring straight ahead, eyes still wide, as if he were still dreaming or in a trance. When the black dragon nudged him, the boy jumped before realising who it was. He sighed in relieve, "Oh Toothless…. I had the same dream again."

The dragon named Toothless, whined as if to say he was sorry. The boy gave a weak laugh, "It's not your fault, bud."

He began to abstant mindedly pet the dragon as he talked, Toothless listening intently with his head in the boy's lap, "I just wish these dreams would stop. It's always the same one and it's terrifying. In running through the forest calling for you and Astrid, but neither of you are coming. T-then this woman just appears in front of me, calling me the Night Rider and saying that my s-soul would her crowning jewel. Her staff starts to glow all purple and I-I can't look away or move and she's laughing and chanting, t-then everything goes dark and I can hear people screaming and crying and I still can't move."

The boy stops, and the dragon looks up, cooing softly, "W-what should I do, Toothless? Tell dad? Or maybe Astrid? I don't know…"

Toothless lifts his head up, making the boy look up clearly confused, "Toothless? What are you doing."

The dragon doesn't reply instead he raps his wings protectively around the boy and pulls him in. The boy laughs, allowing the dragon the carry him over the his slab of rock bed. Only when the dragon is finally resting comfortably on the rock bed with the boy curled tightly and protectively in the dragons strong wings, does the boy finally close his eyes.

"Thanks, buddy, for always being there," he said, yawning.


	3. Chapter 3

_Ok! Here is chapter 2! Two in one day! :) The next chapter should be out next week. And to those of you who reviewed thanks! :) Enjoy!_

_Warning: This chapter is very dark. _

Disclaimer: ***I don't own any of the How To Train Your Dragon characters***

_**Note: To those of you who have not read the books, Hiccup's birthday is indeed on February 29, the leap year. **_

Chapter 2:

"Hiccup! Wake up, son. Astrid's at the door," Stoick yelled up the stairs. The boy, Hiccup, groaned a little at the thought of getting up. He nestled himself deeper into his cave, planning on hiding there forever. Toothless, however, opened his wings, so that the light flooded into Hiccup's protective hole. Hiccup groaned again, staring out the window at the bright sun. How long had he been sleeping? Gods, was he tired.

"Hiccup! Do you want me to come up and get you?" his father asked. Toothless nudged the boy, making Hiccup look up at him, he looked almost as tired as Hiccup felt. Five nights of nightmares, had led to five nights of little sleep, and Hiccup knew it was starting to take it's toll.

There was a creak from the weight as Stoick made his way up the stairs. Hiccup sighed, slowly pulling himself up off the floor. Hiccup didn't need the embarrassment that came with his father waking him up, especially with Astrid at the door.

"I'm coming. I'll be right down," he said, hearing the stairs stop creaking and a chuckle from his father. Hiccup quickly put on his vest, making sure his notebook and pencil were in the pocket, before walking down the stairs followed by a drowsy dragon.

Stoick's absence, told Hiccup that he had had to leave for chiefing business. Hiccup yawned as he opened the door finding Astrid, a smirk on her face, her blue eyes sparkling like sapphires, "Slept long enough. You missed breakfast, it's almost noon."

Hiccup stared at her, "Really?"

Astrid nodded, then added looking worried, "You look really tired, are you feeling okay?"

Hiccup could see the concern in her eyes, and knew he could never hide this from her, but he couldn't help but feel a bit self-conscience. He sighed, looking down at his feet, "I-I've just been having some nightmares recently."

Hiccup looked up, thinking that Astrid might be laughing, but she looked very serious, "Nightmares? About what? How long?"

Hiccup shrugged a little, not wanting to go into great detail, "It's nothing….," then seeing Astrid hardening stare he added, "Oh come on, Astrid, it's just a bad dream. I'm fine."

Astrid concern faded a bit, but Hiccup could still see it, "Are you sure, Hiccup?"

"I'm fine, really," Hiccup said trying for his best smile. Inside, though, Hiccup knew he wasn't fine. He knew, deep down, that something was going to happen and soon. He just didn't know what and he was scared of what it might be.

Astrid took his smile as a good sign and allowed herself a grin. She began to walk down the steps outside the chief's house, Hiccup following his night fury close behind him.

"I sure you're excited," Astrid said, a grin spreading across her lips. Hiccup stopped, caught off guard at these words and gave her a questioning look, "Why would I be excited?"

Astrid smiled mischievously, "I hear that something very important is happening in three days?"

"What? What's important?" Hiccup asked anxiously, clearly at a loss as to what the blond girl meant. Astrid laughed.

"I'll give you a clue, this day only comes once every four years."

Hiccup stared blankly at her for only a second longer as it finally came to him. He smiled and Astrid laughed again before saying mockingly, "So Dragon Boy, how old are you turning? Three, four?"

"Oh ha ha," Hiccup said sarcastically, "No, I'm going to be 16."

Astrid smiled warmly, "Sixteen. That's big." Hiccup nodded, his grin not fading. He couldn't hide the excitement that was swelling inside him. This would be the first birthday he had ever had, that people would actually care.

"So, what are you planning to do?" Astrid asked, bringing Hiccup crashing back from his happy thoughts. What did you do on your birthday? His birthday normally consisted of a "happy birthday" from his dad and Gobber in the morning and a normal day afterwards.

"I...uh…" Hiccup started, Astrid looking at him searchingly. He looked around the village searching for something to say. Astrid continued to stare. He stuttered for a answer, wishing that something would interrupt this conversation. He got his early birthday wish when the twins, Tuffnut and Ruffnut ran up to them, looking extremely happy.

"Guys! You'll never believe what we found!" Tuffnut said, Ruffnut nodding besides him. Astrid sighs, while Hiccup just smiles, though warily, thankful for the saving. He nodded, prompting Tuffnut on.

"Glowing trees!" Tuff said dramatically, Ruff continued her excited nodding. Hiccup and Astrid just looked at them.

"Glowing….trees?" Hiccup finally asked. Both twins nodded.

"Yeah! In the woods, past Raven Point," Ruffnut explained. Astrid sighed again, causing the twins and Hiccup to look back at her.

"You probably saw the sun reflecting off the leaves," she said, as if it were the easiest possibility, which it was. Hiccup nodded, agreeing completely with her. The twins however, refused to believe anything but what the thought it was.

"The suns not purple, Astrid," Ruff said, her brother bobbed his head, then stopped.

"Or is it…" he asked, Ruffnut hitting upside the head. Hiccup looked at the two with interest.

"Purple?"

"Yeah and it was shine in only one spot," Ruff answered. Hiccup looked at Astrid, who shrugged. Hiccup turned, mounting Toothless easily. The twins did the same to their dragon, as Astrid whistled for Stormfly. When Astrid was safely on her dragon, the four riders shot into the sky.

Astrid and Hiccup followed the twins until they came to a small area in the forest. Purple light was shining through the trees, like sun beams. The twins looked around to Hiccup and Astrid's shocked expressions, satisfaction on their face.

Astrid looked over at Hiccup, waiting for a plan, but Hiccup was still staring at the light, his eyes refusing to leave the purple beams. "Hiccup! Hiccup! What's the plan."

Hiccup barely heard Astrid words, but they still managed to bring him out of his trance. He had to get down there, he couldn't explain why, but he knew he just had to. The light was almost calling him towards it, and Hiccup wasn't about to defy it's orders.

"We go down there," Hiccup said, moving Toothless toward the glowing trees, but the dragon didn't want to move. The night fury was growling at the trees, refusing to be flown down. Toothless began trying to fly back towards the village. Hiccup struggled to gain control again.

"Toothless, it's okay. You don't need to be scared," Hiccup said, soothingly. Toothless grunted, he wasn't scared, he was worried. Worried that the the strange purple trees would hurt his rider. The night fury could feel the presents of something ancient and evil.

"Toothless, come on, please," Hiccup pleaded, taking the others by surprises. Hiccup didn't know why he had said those words, and it frightened him. He felt out of control. He felt every force inside him, telling him to get to that light, but he didn't know why.

Toothless whined at his riders plea, unsure of what was happening. The dragon could tell something was off about his rider, almost like it wasn't his Hiccup. He presents felt different, and he didn't like it. The night fury looked down at the glowing purple beams, trying to persuade himself to fly down there. With a quick swoop, he glided down into the trees and onto the forest floor below.

Astrid landed not far from Toothless and Hiccup, who had jumped off his dragon and was now staring into the trees. Toothless cooed with a worrying tone and nudged his rider, but Hiccup took no notice of it, which shocked both Astrid and Toothless. Toothless tried again, this time Hiccup moved away from the dragon, his eyes not leaving the purple light. Toothless whined.

"Hiccup! What are you doing," Astrid asked, just as the twins landed behind her. Hiccup didn't seemed to register she had said something. Astrid walked slowly up to him, putting her hand on his shoulder.

Hiccup jumped in surprise, turning to Astrid looking confused, "Astrid! Don't scare me like that…"

Astrid narrowed her eyes at him, "Didn't you hear me call you? Both me and Toothless have been trying to get your attention."

Hiccup looked startled, "Y-you were?"

Astrid's look of anger changed to concern, "Hiccup, are you okay? You're starting to worry me."

Hiccup pushed his fear away, smiling lightly, "I fine, Astrid."

Astrid didn't look like she believed him, but Hiccup turned back to the woods. Astrid huffed in exasperation, looking at the twins, both of them looking around in excitement. Astrid wasn't going to lie, she wasn't excited. She looked at Hiccup again, "What should we do?"

"We follow the light," was the only response she got, before Hiccup climbed onto Toothless and started into the forest, towards the light. The twins grinned at each other, flying off leaving Astrid alone.

Astrid quickly climbed unto to dragons back, hurrying to catch up with her friends. Stormfly was fast, and soon she was at level with the twin's Zippleback and not far ahead of them, a night fury. It was then that Astrid noticed that the purple glow was getting brighter. Astrid had squint against the blinding light.

Not far ahead of Astrid, Hiccup flew his dragon at top speed, weaving the trees like they were nothing. He kept his eyes on the glowing light, unable to pull away. He didn't care about anything else but that light. He was going to reach it, he knew he would. He eyes began to tear up from the blinding glow, but he couldn't close them. The spell had a strong hold of him and it wasn't letting go.

Toothless came to a screeching halt. Hiccup, his thoughts clouded, flew forward off the dragon's back, landing painfully against a tree. He groaned, his black dragon warbled in worry, but the boy climbed to his feet, looking up at the source of the glow. No more than five feet away was a beautiful staff.

The staff was made of a pitch black wood, it's top fashioned into the shape of a dragon. In the dragons hands was a shimmering glass ball of purple light. The staff was standing up straight in the dirt, as if it were thrown forcibly into the ground. Hiccup began to walk towards the staff, hands outstretched.

Toothless looked at his human then to the staff. He growled. Something was weird about that that staff, evil radiated from it. He lunged forwards grabbing the boys tunic in his mouth, pulling the boy away. He had to protect his Hiccup from it. Hiccup screams and struggles to get away.

Astrid landed to see something that truly scared her, even the twins were scared as they landed next to her. Their leader had lost it. Hiccup was screaming, pulling against his dragon, trying to a glowing staff. Toothless was whining and growling, fighting to pull Hiccup back, but the rider was having none of it. It was as if, he had forgotten who the dragon was, what the night fury meant to him.

Hiccup mind was cloudy and a blur. He had no idea what was going on, or why it was happening. He just knew he had to reach the light. A voice was whispering to him, telling him over and over that he was needed, and he couldn't refuse it's call.

"Hiccup! W-what is wrong with you!" a girl screamed. Why did she sound so familiar. Hiccup looked up, startled and fearful. A blond girl was staring at him, tears in her eyes. That was wrong, why would the girl be crying. Behind her were two others, sitting on a dragon, they looked on in amazement and fear.

Hiccup felt that he should know these people. He stopped fighting and turned to look at the dragon behind him. The dragons pupils were dilated, his expression full of concern. Then it clicked, "T-toothless?… A-astrid?… what… what's h-happening to m-me…" Then his vision went dark, and he felt himself falling down….down….down.


	4. Chapter 4

_Hi! I am very sorry I didn't update this on Monday, but this chapter was very hard to write and I still don't really like how it came out. This chapter will be __very __dark and also very mean to poor Hiccup. I'm so evil to him… :( Anyway, hope you enjoy it!_

_Disclaimer: ***I don't own any of the How To Train Your Dragon characters***_

Warning: This chapter is very dark in content

Chapter 3:

Hiccup opened his eyes, to find nothing but darkness. He couldn't remember what had happened and he had no idea where he was. He lifted his head up off the the soft floor. Where was he? He knew he couldn't be at home, the floors of his house were wooden and hard. Holding his head, he soon noticed that he was lying on the ground in the middle of a small clearing in the forest.

Hiccup got shakily to his feet, taking in his surroundings. Moonlight was shining weakly through the trees. He didn't recognize the clearing, but there was still an undeniable feeling telling him he was still on Berk. A strong wind blew through the trees, making the old oaks sway. Hiccup shivered, holding his arms protectively around himself. The silence was eerie and Hiccup would have paid anything for company. He was completely alone.

He looked into the trees, searching for a path, but the trees were so densely packed together that Hiccup couldn't see anything past his small clearing. He shivered again, sitting back onto the cool, moist forest floor. He pulled his knees to his chest, in an attempt to keep the cold away. It was then that he noticed that he was covered in mud and what looked like blood.

The ghostly light of the moon shone in to Hiccup as he looked, almost panicked, for any reason for the blood, but there wasn't any cuts on him. So if the blood wasn't his...then who's was it?

"_Night Rider…."_

Hiccup looked around his small glade, his heart racing, "Hello? S-show your self."

Laughter sounded through the trees, then a snap of a twig. Hiccup turned his head sharply toward the sound, looking into the trees, eyes narrowed, heart beating fast. Someone was watching him.

"_Or something, Night Rider," _the eerie voice said with a laugh. Hiccup jumped to his feet, reaching for his dagger, but it wasn't there. Hiccup felt his fear building. He took a step back, making the disembodied voice laugh.

Another wind blew through the clearing, making the trees whistle. Hiccup heart was hammering as he looked around through the trees, looking for the source of the laugh.

"W-who are you! Wh-what do you want," Hiccup asked again. The voice cackled gleefully.

"_I am someone very special, young Night Rider. As are you….."_

"Why d-do you keep calling me that…? I-I'm not a night rider," Hiccup said, hoping this would make the voice go away. Instead it made the voice hiss in anger, "_Lies…. lies the Night Rider says. Your heart be pure of leadership._ _Your soul is that of a night fury. You are mine…. you are mine…"_

The voice then turned to many repeating whispers. Hiccup felt himself shaking with fear, as he turned and fled. The creeping voice sounded through the trees as if following him, "_You can not run, Night Rider!"_

This comment didn't stop Hiccup as he swerved between the trees. He could hear his footsteps pounding loudly onto the soft forest floor. He could feeling the quickening beat of heart and the cry of his lungs to stop running, but he didn't listen. He kept his pace.

The trees were becoming denser. Branches scratched his arms, legs and face, as he pushed his way, desperately through the woods. He could feel the chill of the something following him, as he ran deeper into the forest. He quickened his pace, his movements becoming more despairing as he went.

"Toothless! Astrid! Help me! Dad!" he screamed, hoping beyond hope that he could hear him, but no reply came. Tears were shining in his eyes as he tried again, more desperate this time. Hiccup's voice caught in his throat, as his lungs screamed for air. Hiccup stumbled and fell to the ground. Then everything went dark.

Hiccup sat bolt upright in is his bed, screaming, causing everyone in the room to jump in shock. Toothless jumped a foot in the air, ears pulled back. Astrid almost fell from her chair, as she stared, blues eyes wide. Stoick jumped back from his sons bed in surprised shock. Gothi dropped her staff, it clattering to the wooden floor, forgotten.

"Toothless! Astrid! Help me! Dad!" Hiccup screamed, his eyes still shut. Stoick was the first to recover, he reached out, grabbing his son's shoulder in an attempt to wake him from his dream.

"Hiccup! Wake up, it alright, we're right here. Me, Toothless and Astrid," Stoick said soothingly. Hiccup jumped at his touch but opened his eyes. He looked at his father then to the black dragon that was on the other side of his bed then to Astrid, now standing behind Stoick.

"Don't let it get me… please don't let it get me," Hiccup said his voice shaking. Tears were streaming down his face. The others in the room became deadly quiet.

"Not let what get you?" Stoick asked, tentatively, his arms still around his son. Hiccup shook his head, his green eyes darting over the faces that surrounded him. He was muttering something under his breath that no one could hear.

This behavior was starting to scare Stoick and Astrid, as well as Toothless. Hiccup had never, in all his years, acted his scared and delusional. First the nightmares, which Astrid had told Stoick about, then the trance like reaction to that strange staff in the forest, now this. Astrid wouldn't lie, she was scared, and worried.

"Son, we can't protect you if we don't know what it is," Stoick asked again, Hiccup turned towards him, his eyes still wide and full of terror.

"The v-voice... " Hiccup mumbled as he lifted his hands to his ears, covering them as if trying to block out sound, "Make the voice stop…"

"What voice? Hiccup, what are you _talking_ about," Astrid asked, a bit harsher than she had meant to. Hiccup moved to gaze to to her, he looked panicked. His breathing quickened.

"The forest…. all around me… make it stop!" he shouted, as he hyperventilated. Astrid took a step back. What was wrong with him.

Stoick panicked himself and began trying to sooth his son, "Shhh… it's ok. We'll protect you, Hiccup, I promise nothing will happen to you. I promise."

"Promise…. promise," Hiccup muttered as he fell lightly back onto his bed, his eyes fluttered and soon they closed. Stoick looked back at the others in the room, Astrid looked at him at a loss for words, Gothi looked thoughtful. No one said a word, as they stared at the young dragon rider. None of them knew what to make on this strange occurrence.

Looking through the window in the small room, unseen by anyone was a girl with glowing purple eyes. In her hand she held a staff of black wood, a sphere of purple swirled at it's top. The girl laughed, as she watched to scene below.

"I promise nothing will happen to you. I promise."

The girl laughed again. That promise was going to be broken, and she would make sure of it.


	5. Chapter 5

Hi everyone. I am very sorry to say that this is not an update. I am very very sorry, but I got very behind on school work and had no time to write. :( Please don't be mad. I promise, cross my heart,that I will have TWO chapters done next week. :) Have a good day and week. And please continue reading, when the next chapters arrive.

Kat-dragonrider5600


	6. Chapter 6

_Hey everyone! Sorry this chapter wasn't posted yesterday, I didn't have any school so no library :( sorry. But I am keeping my promise! Two chapters! Hope you enjoy them :)_

_Disclaimer: ***I do not own any of the How To Train Your Dragon characters***_

Chapter 4:

Hiccup's eyes fluttered open, as the sunlight started to shine through his window. With a groan he sat up, only to cry out in pain as his head began to throb at the sudden movement. Hiccup hand rose to his head, as he tried to stop the pounding.

Why did his head hurt? He had no idea, and why was he in his room? This couldn't be right… he had just been talking to Astrid about…. another thing he had no idea about. Hiccup sighed in exasperation at his short term memory loss. The harder he thought about it, the more his head hurt.

Hiccup looked around his room, hoping to find something to preoccupy his pounding headache. To his amazement he realized that Toothless was not in his normal spot. In fact, Toothless wasn't in his room at all. A feeling of panic began to overwhelm him. Where could the night fury have gone.

Thoughts of the Snoggletog when Toothless had flown away on his own swirled around in his head. Sure, he knew that Toothless had gone to look for his helmet and that the had come back, but that didn't stop Hiccup's fears of Toothless leaving him. What if Toothless was tired of it here on Berk, or he had been taken…. no that could be it, could it?

No, he was being stupid, why would Toothless leave? Who would take him, Dagur was locked away and the Outcasts were now allies. Besides, he was over thinking it, Toothless could have simply woken early and gotten bored waiting for him to wake up. He was down stairs, that was it.

Hiccup laughed lightly at his overreaction. He gave his head a little shake, as he pushing the covers off of himself. He swung his legs over the left side of his bed, his back to the door, looking at his desk. The desk was, as usual, littered in drawings and designs, but something else lay on the desk. A small wooden box.

Curiosity filled Hiccup as he stood, and walked to the desk. Ignoring the lightheadedness, he carefully picked up the box and held it gently in his hands. Bringing it close to his face to examine it. The box was light and there were carvings that resembled dragons in the dark wood. He knew he had never seen this box before, so what was it doing on his desk. With caution, Hiccup lifted the lid, and gasped in shock.

Sitting on the bottom of the box was a gleaming glass ball, of swirling purple mist. A strange whispering seemed to be coming from the sphere but Hiccup couldn't understand what it was saying. The sphere began to glow and the box became hot in Hiccup's hands. With a gasp, Hiccup slammed the box lid down and dropped it on the table. He scrambled back from the desk tripping over the chair and fell to the floor with a loud thud. On his way down Hiccup felt a sharp pain to his head from hitting his bed post.

His head was throbbing and black dots filled his vision. Hiccup looked up, to see the wooden box was no longer on his desk. Where had it gone? Had he dreamt the whole thing? Maybe he had fallen from his bed during a nightmare. The sound of running feet filling Hiccup's small room, and interrupted his thoughts. A sudden bang told Hiccup that his door was thrown open.

Stoick gasped at the sight of his son's empty bed, "Astrid, Hiccup's missing!"

Astrid sprinted the last four steps and peered around Stoick and gave a gasp. Toothless pushed past the two and whined at the sight of his missing friend.

"What do we-" Astrid started to ask, but she was cut off by a groan. Hiccup couldn't bring himself to stand, his head was still buzzing. He rose his arm up so that the two people and dragon could see his hand over the bed.

"Hiccup is down here," he said, childishly, then to had to his statement he pointed down towards himself. Stoick gave a relieved sigh and Astrid smirk. She walked over to Hiccup's bed and lay on her stomach so that she was looking down at the auburn hair boy. Her blue eyes sparkled with mirth at the sight of Hiccup, who lay on his back with an embarrassed smile on his face.

"So, what are you doing down there?" Astrid asked, teasingly. Hiccup gave her a lopsided smile before replying with his normal sarcasm, "Oh… You know, just resting. I find it to be very comfortable to sleep on the wooden floor."

Astrid allowed herself a laugh as she helped Hiccup to his feet. She was very happy to see him back to normal, no longer screaming and mumbling nonsense. She looked over to see that Stoick looked as relieved as she felt. Toothless bounded over to his rider, nudging him happily.

Hiccup pet Toothless, as the dragon excitedly nudged him. The night fury cooed happily, as he scratched him, "You want to go flying, bud?"

Stoick's smile faded, "No, son, you need to stay here and rest."

Hiccup gave him a look of confusion, "Why would I need to rest? I just woke up."

Stoick hard gaze wavered, but he still held firm, "Don't play that with me. You know what I'm talking about."

Hiccup looked Astrid, searching for an answer. Astrid could see by the confused expression on his face that he was clueless to what happened yesterday.

"Sir, I don't think Hiccup remembers," Astrid said. She was secretly grateful that he couldn't remember. She thoroughly wished she could forget the events from yesterday. She looked back up at Stoick and saw that he was having similar thoughts.

"What don't I remember?" Hiccup asked, worry filling his voice, "Wh-what happened?"

Stoick looked at his son, his expression now soft. Hiccup looked at him with worry. What had he done this time? Oh the gods hated him.

"Hiccup, what was the last thing you remember before waking up?" Stoick asked. Hiccup thought long and hard. The last thing….?

"Uh… I was talking to Astrid and then the twins came over and...uh… they must have said something because then we were flying over the forest….then we…uh…" Hiccup said, his head beginning to throb again. Stoick put a reassuring hand on his son's shoulder as he led him back to his bed.

"You're going to stay right here, in bed, until you feel better," Stoick said, pushing Hiccup lightly on the shoulder, forcing him to lay back on his bed. Hiccup sat up as soon as Stoick let go, making his father sigh in exasperation. Astrid just rolled her eyes. She should have know he was too stubborn to rest.

"But dad, I feel fine," Hiccup said, trying to get out of bed. Toothless nudged him back down and laid his head on the boy's stomach, making it impossible for Hiccup to move. Stoick laughed and pet the dragon on the head.

"Traitor," Hiccup mumbled, narrowing his eyes at his beloved night fury. The dragon gave him a toothless grin. Hiccup just rolled his eyes, then looked at his father, "Come on…what happened? This isn't fair."

Stoick gave him a meaningful smile, choosing to ignore his question, "Just rest until lunch, then I might let you go flying."

With the look Stoick was giving him, Hiccup knew there was no way he could negotiate. He looked behind his father at Astrid, who just smiled and shrugged. Hiccup sighed, "Fine… "

Stoick smiled, "That's my boy! Now come on Astrid, let Hiccup rest."

Stoick started down the stairs, Astrid following, though slightly reluctantly. Once they were out of sight, Hiccup sighed again, giving his dragon a reproachful stare, "Useless reptile."

Toothless gave him an apologetic look, cooing softly. Hiccup responded an eye roll, but began petting him. The night fury purred happily, licking his rider playfully on the cheek. Hiccup laughed, but stopped when his eyes fell on his desk. The wooden box was no longer there.

Chill ran down Hiccup spine, making him shiver, but he pushed it aside. He was just tired. He had simply hallucinated the whole thing. He'd feel better after a quick nap.

Hiccup felt his eyes close, his breathing falling in rhythm to the sound of Toothless's heart beating. He yawned then let sleep take him. A nap sounded good.


	7. Chapter 7

_Hi! Chapter number 2! This chapter kind of revolves around Hiccup and Astrid's relationship. While I do believe that they are more friendly and less awkward around each other. I still think in certain situations that they have their little moments when they have no idea what to do and it just becomes a funny kind of awkward that turns into ship-y moments that we all love. So that's what I'm trying to establish in this chapter. But I will warn you, I'm not the best at fluff stuff yet. Hope you enjoy it!_

_Disclaimer: ***I don't own any of the How To Train Your Dragon characters***_

Chapter 5:

Astrid arrived at the Great Hall to see the other teen sitting at their normal table. They were all talking about something in hushed voices and she had pretty good idea who they were talking about. Her suspicions were revealed true as she took her normal seat, next to Fishlegs.

"Is it true! Was there really a glowing staff? Did Hiccup actually fall under a spell? Is he okay? Did you see the enchantress?" Fishlegs asked, not able the hide the fear in his voice. Astrid sighed, glaring at the twins, who pretended not to see her.

"Yes, the staff was glowing and yes, Hiccup is okay. I don't know what happened to Hiccup but I don't think it was a spell and there was no enchantress," Astrid says, not able to keep the annoyance out of her voice. She really didn't want to talk about this.

Snotlout smiled, reaching across to the table to grab Astrid's hand, "Well you know, Astrid? Since Hiccup is going crazy, I would be honored to take his place…"

Astrid narrowed her eyes and twisted Snotlout's arm so that he was forced onto the floor. How dare he! Astrid growled, "Hiccup is NOT going crazy! And you could never replace him!"

With that she stood and marched off, but not before stepping on Snotlout's stomach. Snotlout always had the ability to make Astrid mad, but this hit home on the anger meter. Astrid was already worried about Hiccup, and Snotlout's comment had not helped. The thought of Hiccup going insane was already swirling in her mind.

Astrid then felt angry at herself. How could she think like that? Hiccup was fine, it was just the little amount of sleep he had gotten yesterday. That was it. Astrid felt herself relax as she made her way to get some food to bring Hiccup. After getting him a plate, Astrid made her way to the chief's house.

Hiccup was woken by a sharp knock on the door to his room. He blinked a little as his eyes adjusted to the light that was still streaming through his window. He sat up, to see Toothless laying on his rock bed, looking groggily up at the door. The dragon must have moved there after he had fallen asleep.

"Hiccup? It's me, Astrid. I brought you some food," Astrid said through the door. Hiccup smiled.

"You can come in," he said in response. Leaning back against the headboard of his bed. Astrid walked in with a smile, holding a plate of food. Hiccup wouldn't admit it, but he was starving.

Astrid pulled Hiccup's desk chair over to his bed, sitting in it. She held out the plate to Hiccup, who gratefully took it, smiling his thanks. Though the question of what had happened to cause his need to be bedridden was swirling in his head, he decided to not bring it up.

"Do you want any?" he asked, after eating a couple of bites. Astrid shook her head, still not talking. Hiccup was beginning to feel self conscience and kept taking quick glances at the unusually quiet Astrid. Had he done something to offend her? Finally, after deciding that he couldn't eat with the unbearable silence, he set his plate on his bed with a sigh.

Astrid noticed quickly jumping to her feet, "I'm sorry. Am I annoying you? Should I go? I should probably go."

Her attempt to make a quick exit threw Hiccup off and he soon found himself jumping to his feet. His plate clattering to the floor.

"No! Don't leave," he shouted, then turned red in embarrassment. Astrid turned back to look at him, making him stutter an exclamation, waving his hands wildly, "Don't leave…. I...uh...like your company...a lot and I wish you would...uh...stay…"

Astrid gave him an unsure but, none the less, happily smile. She took her seat next to Hiccup's bed, and watched the boy sit back down. His cheeks were still red, but Astrid found it strangely endearing. She pushed her bangs out of her eyes, taking a deep breath.

"So… we never did get to finish that conversation about your birthday. It's only two days away now," Astrid said, breaking the awkward silence. Hiccup cringed at the words.

"Oh yeah, that conversation…. what were we talking about again?" he asked. Astrid laughed, punching Hiccup lightly on the shoulder.

"What are you planning for your birthday?"

"Uh…" Hiccup said digging deep for an answer, but no good ideas came to him. He looked intently at Toothless, who lay sleeping peacefully by the window. He looked back at Astrid, who was starting to look concerned and said, "Oh you know...probably something with Toothless. Wh-what do you do on your birthday?"

Astrid smiled at his question, "My mom cooks a big dinner for me and my family sits around all day playing games. Then right after dinner I get to open my gifts from my parents and friends."

She looked at him, a wistful look on her face, and Hiccup gave her his best smile. He couldn't help but feel bad for himself. His dad was always so busy with chiefing and he had never had friends before, sure he had Gobber but he was always busy too. He had never gotten a big dinner and he could forget about presents. He was so deep in thought that he didn't realize he was frowning, until Astrid gasped in realization.

"Oh, Hiccup, I'm sorry! I didn't think, I was jus-" Astrid started to say, but Hiccup cut her off.

"No, no! Don't apologize, it's not your fault. Really I'm fine, I'm use to it," he said, but Astrid wasn't convinced, "Really! I'm fine! I don't like all that attention anyway."

Astrid made a silent promise with herself that she would make this birthday Hiccup's best. She would get everyone in on it too, maybe a surprise party. She was sure Hiccup would love it. She then turned her attention back on the dragon rider, who was smiling weakly at her. She punched him on the shoulder, making his smile turn to a look of pain.

"That's for never telling me!" she said. Hiccup looked about to argue, so Astrid quickly grabbed his tunic pulling him towards herself. The kiss was short but sweet, and when Astrid pulled away she saw that lopsided grin she loved so much. His green eyes sparkled, making Astrid smile.

Just outside the window, a pair a purple eyes watched the couple with amusement. So sweet was young love. So sweet and pathetic. And soon it would end, because in two days the Night Rider would be her's and only her's, forever. With a snigger, the creature spread her leathery wing, flying silently out of sight.

_**Note: Hey! So next week I'm on spring break, so sadly no chapter, but the Monday after next there should be two new chapters! :) Hope that makes you all happy! :) So to those who celebrate it... HAPPY EASTER! **_


	8. Chapter 8

_Hey everyone! I am soooo very very sorry I didn't post this on Monday or Tuesday, I was sick :( but I'm posting it now so Yay! I will warn you that this chapter isn't all that good, at least I don't think it is. It was sooo hard to right and I feel like it's jumpy and inconsistent but I could figure out how else to make it work. The next chapter will be better and will also answer the question of who this spirit is and why she's after Hiccup. I'll post the next chapter tomorrow, to make up for my late chapter. Again sorry…. _

_So hope you enjoy!_

_Disclaimer: ***I do not own any of the How To Train Your Dragon characters*** _

_**Note: The birthdays mentioned in this chapter are made up. I couldn't find any information about their real birthdays. Hiccup's is the only one known because it is mentioned in the books (February 29, leap year).**_

_**Another Note: The myth mentioned in this chapter was made up. Not actually from Norse Mythology. **_

Chapter 6:

Astrid smiled to herself as she shut the door to the chief's house. Her and Hiccup had spent the last hour just talking, with no interruptions, until Hiccup had fallen asleep. It had been great. It allowed her to forget about the awful events of yesterday. She was even starting to think that it had just been Hiccup in a fever induced hallucination.

_What about the glowing purple staff? _a voice in her head said, but she shook this thought off. She would have to ask Fishlegs if he knew anything from the books he had read. Right now she had to organize a birthday party.

Ideas were streaming through her mind by the time Astrid made it back to her house to get Stormfly. They could have the party at the Academy. And they could decorate with old Snoggletog decorations. They could go dragon flying. Hiccup would love that.

Astrid's dragon, Stormfly, broke her from her thoughts by nudging her gently on the shoulder. Astrid smiled and pet the death nadder on her snout. The dragon cooed happily. Astrid stopped her petting and began putting Stormfly's saddle on.

"We have to get to the Academy, girl. I have to talk to everyone before Hiccup wakes up again," Astrid explains, her smile never leaving her face. Stormfly squawks her reply. After fixing the saddle onto her dragon, Astrid quickly climbs on and wills Stormfly towards the Academy.

Astrid landed in the Academy with ease, causing the other riders to look up. They look at Astrid with a slight feeling of dread. The last time Astrid had that look on her face, she had created that awful drink, Yaknog, and had caught the village on fire. They couldn't say they were excited to have another experience like that.

Astrid, however, was too excited to see the dread on their faces. She launched immediately into her idea, "We're going to give Hiccup a surprise party! Doesn't that sound fun!"

Fishlegs clapped his hands to together and squealed. Snotlout and the twins looked at each other and then back at Astrid. "No…. I'm pretty sure Hiccup's birthday is next month...no… in 3 months," Snotlout said, attempting to count on his fingers.

Astrid sighed in exasperation, "You don't even know your cousins birthday? That's a new low."

"I do too, know my cousins birthday! It March 7… no that's not right….um….April 28!"

"That's my birthday," Fishlegs said, looking at Snotlout in annoyance.

Snotlout looked put off by this but kept trying, "Um…. December 14!"

"That's the twins' birthday."

"...October 6!"

"That your birthday!"

Snotlout raised his finger and attempted to argue but Astrid cut him off, "Hiccup's birthday is in two days! February 29. The leap year….remember?"

Snotlout looked at her indignantly, "Of course I remember! I was just uh…. playing with you!"

Astrid and Fishlegs gave him a look, making Snotlout look down, "Shut up…."

Astrid sighed then turned back to the others, "I was thinking, giving him a surprise party would make up for all the years of him being ignored and all the horrible birthdays he's had. It's the least we could do. Plus it will be fun to plan. So what do you say?"

Fishlegs nodded excitedly. Snotlout just sighed trying his best to look bored and hid his growing smile. The twins banged their heads together. Astrid smiled and launched into the plan, "Okay! Tuffnut and Ruffnut, you two are in charge of decorating. Find some old Snoggletog decorations, like lanterns and wreaths. Snotlout you're in charge of getting food. Fishlegs you tell Stoick and Gobber about the party. I'll make sure Hiccup doesn't find out about it. Remember it a _surprise_ which means Don't. Tell. Hiccup."

Astrid gave each dragon rider a warning glare, making them all nod hurriedly.

Astrid felt excitement swirl within her but it was short lived when she suddenly remembered her promise with herself from earlier. Her look turned serious as she turned towards Fishlegs, "Can you do me a favor."

Fishlegs nervously nods. Astrid look of seriousness made him more nervous, "Can you do some research on glowing purple staffs, spirits, myths or anything that relates to that."

Fishlegs looks that her suspiciously, "Sure I can, but why?"

Astrid takes a deep breathe, "It has to do with Hiccup and his odd behavior yesterday. I was starting to think it was just Hiccup hallucinating but then I remembered the strange purple light and the staff. Then how Hiccup was acting when he woke up."

Astrid shivered, her thoughts returning to that night. This got the other riders interested, they hadn't heard anything about last night, only the staff thing. Fishlegs began to look worried again, asking, "Wh-what did he do?"

The others look at Astrid with growing interest. Astrid didn't want to think about it but knew they would pester her if she didn't tell them. She sighed again closing her eyes but answered, "He woke up screaming, saying that he was hearing voices and that IT was after him. Then he woke up this morning with no memory of the event at all, not the purple light, not the voice, nothing."

Astrid opened her eyes the see that the other riders looked almost...scared. Fishlegs seemed to be trying to remember something and this gave Astrid hope. Maybe it was a clue as to what was wrong with Hiccup. She was beginning to feel better about the whole situation until she saw Fishlegs face.

He remembered something, Astrid could see it in his eyes but the information was apparently not good. His face showed nothing but fear and worry. Snotlout and the twins looked at Fishlegs with worry too. They might not want to admit it, but they did care for Hiccup.

"What… what is it? What do you remember?" Astrid asked almost afraid of the answer.

"We need to get to Gothi's," was Fishlegs' only response before running towards his dragon, Meatlug, but Astrid stepped in front of him. Astrid gave Fishlegs a hard look, making him shrink back.

"Fishlegs! If you don't tell me what you know, _now_, I'm going to get my axe!" Astrid said as calmly as she could, which truthfully wasn't very calm. Fishlegs began wringing his hands, anxiously.

Astrid hardened her glare, "Fishlegs...?

"I… I remembered a myth. About an old spirit that was cursed to eternal punishment by the gods for creating something that was deemed horrid. Before she was punished the Norns* foretold her return. Saying that a young heir who formed a friendship with this horrid creation would be the key to lift her punishment. I need to see the book again and Gothi has the only copy," Fishlegs explained, turning towards the stairs to the house above.

Astrid grabbed his arm before he reached to first step, "I don't understand. What does this have to do with Hiccup."

Fishlegs started to hyperventilate, "Because the horrid creation was 'the unholy offspring of lightning and death'. It's a Night Fury."

*** Norns: the destiny goddesses in Norse myth**


	9. Chapter 9

_Hey! So yay chapter! This was the hardest chapter to write out of all of them so far, and I hope it's good. I think Hiccup is kind of out of character but I guess we've just never seen him in a situation like what's about to happen but now I'm spoiling you so I guess I'll stop talking…..yeah…._

_Anyway hope you enjoy this chapter! _

_Warning: This chapter very is dark_

_Disclaimer: ***I don't own any of the How To Train Your Dragon character***_

Chapter 7:

"-It's a Night Fury."

Astrid removed her hand from Fishlegs arm, taking a step back, "So… you think that Hiccup is the heir in the myth…?"

Fishlegs nodded numbly and Astrid felt her blood run cold. This spirit didn't sound good, especially if all the gods had decided to punish it. What did it want from Hiccup, and more importantly what would it do it Hiccup to get what it wanted.

"Wait so….what's the Night Fury again? And why is Hiccup in a myth or is Hiccup a myth? I don't know, I'm so confused," Tuffnut asked, easing the tension but Astrid just groaned in annoyance.

"This isn't funny, Tuff, Hiccup is in real trouble. We don't know what the spirit will do to him, or how to stop it," Astrid said, anxiety flooding through her.

"Well he have to do something," Snotlout said, making the others look at him in shock, "We can't just wait for this stupid spirit to attack. We have to protect Hiccup."

All the riders just look at him, trying to comprehend Snotlout's sudden concern for his cousin's safety. Snotlout just looked at them in confusion. "Why are you all looking at me?"

Despite the circumstances Astrid allow herself a smile. She had started to notice that both Snotlout and Hiccup had been acting a lot more friendly towards each other. So far it was just small things, like not making smart comments but they were both starting to act more like family. Something both rarely mentioned and chose to ignore.

Astrid put her hand in her hip and grinned, "So…. what's with the sudden care for Hiccup?"

Snotlout then realised what he had said and fumbled for an explanation, "I well….. I don't care! It's just that I… uh… just want to fight a spirit, is all."

Astrid shook her head and turned back to the other riders, "I agree with Snotlout. We can't just wait for something to happen. We should tell Hiccup, make him more aware. Maybe keep him out of trouble."

"You sure Hiccup would want to know that a evil spirit was after him?" Fishlegs asked innocently.

"He might not want to know but he has to," Astrid said, though she partially agreed with Fishlegs, "So Fishlegs what else do you know about this myth?"

Fishlegs seemed to think it over in his head, "I can't remember anything else but Gothi had the book. I could go get it."

Astrid shook her head at his suggestion, "No, we should all go. Come on guys, mount up."

Everyone climbed onto their respected dragons before flying off towards the elder's hut.

Back in the village, Hiccup was finally waking up from his long nap. Looking around his room the first thing he noticed was that Toothless was still sleeping on the rock bed by the window. He gave a sigh of relief to see the black dragon resting peacefully.

Not wanting to wake him, as he felt that the dragon deserved his rest, Hiccup quietly got out of bed and made his way to the stairs. Just when he reached to stairs did he notice the purple shine that was coming from his desk.

Turning sharply around, he saw that the box from this morning was lying on the wooden surface, innocent as anything else on his desk. How had the box gotten there? He had been sure it had been a dream. Curiosity once again filled him as he took cautious toward the now glowing box.

Something in the back of his mind told him to run but a more powerful instinct overwhelmed it until it was no longer there. Color clouded his vision and and thoughts of how he had to reach that box filled his mind. He became unaware of everything around him.

Hiccup began to walk, arms outstretched to the glowing box on his desk. Toothless woke with a start when he felt something wrong. With a roar of panic, he bounded over and grabbed the teens tunic in his mouth pulling Hiccup back. The young heir struggled against the dragon until he finally broke free by kicking the night fury hard on the nose.

Toothless jumped back, in pain and disbelieve. Hiccup had just kicked him! Something was wrong with his Hiccup, he quickly realized. An evil aura surrounded him, obscuring his normal kind and caring scent. Toothless growled at the box on the desk and bounded toward it, reaching it at the exact moment Hiccup had.

Hiccup pulled against the box with as much force has he could muster, kicking and hitting his poor beloved dragon, completely unaware. The dragon whined and cooed, growled and roared, but he refused to hurt the boy. Toothless knew that Hiccup didn't know what he was doing, and he couldn't put upon his human, his brother any pain. This, however, was causing Toothless an immense amount of pain.

In Hiccup's uncontrollable rage, he was unbelievably strong and with every kick and punch, Toothless grew weaker, but the dragon never let his hold on the box go. He was determined to protect Hiccup from the evil within it, at all cost.

Laughter rang through the room, from the unseen spirit of Night.

Astrid gasped in shock and panic as they reached the outskirts of the village. The first house that came into view was the chief's house, but the chief's house didn't look like it normally did. Now a glowing purple light radiated from the window Hiccup's room.

"Guys! Look!" she shouted to the others. They all gasped as well at the sight of the purple. Without even a thought they landed their dragons and raced into the house.

The sounds of a struggle resounded throughout the small home. Yells and panicking whines reached their ears as they ran up the stairs. The sight they saw was not one they would ever forget, nor was it one they expected.

Hiccup's deck and bed lay in splinters on the floor. All of Hiccup's drawings and designs were in shreds. Purple light lit the room in an eerie and haunting way, that almost blocked out the sun. And within all the destruction were Hiccup and Toothless, both fighting over a small box, that the purple glow seemed to be shining from.

Hiccup was shouting and screaming, kicking and biting, mercilessly. His face showed no emotion. His clothes were ripped and torn but most disturbingly he was covered in blood. Not his blood though, it was night fury's blood. Toothless had cuts running all over him, and his moves were becoming weaker. He whined and cried for his rider to stop but Hiccup couldn't hear anything through the powerful possession.

The other dragon riders looked on in shock and fear. This was beyond anything they imagined. How could this happen. It was awful to watch. Astrid felt tears form in her eyes as she shouted for Hiccup to stop. The others joined her, in panic.

All the shouting from his friends made Hiccup look up, and made the teens back up. Hiccup's eyes were no longer their forest green, but a dark haunting purple. Hiccup let go of the box, causing it to go skidding across the floor and slamming into the wall. Toothless fell exhausted to the floor, cooing softly in pain. Hiccup then turned to the teen, and began to walk towards them, still locked in the trance.

Everyone but Astrid lost the ability to talk. Fishlegs fell to the floor, eyes wide, so beyond terrified. Snotlout just froze. The twins backed into the wall. Astrid was the only one that held firm.

"Hiccup! Hiccup! I know you're in there! Please come back….please," Astrid said, eyes shining. Hiccup stopped walking, his eyes turning back to green for a seconded before returning back to purple.

Astrid tried again, more force in her words, "Hiccup! Please! Come. Back. _Now!"_

Hiccup froze, his expression turned to pain. Astrid held her breath. Purple turned to green, and Astrid let out a sigh.

"H-Hiccup, is that you….?"

Fear rose into Hiccup as he looked at his friends, cowering in fear. He looked down at his hands and clothes, seeing them covered in blood. He gasped in shock, turning to see Toothless laying on the floor, blood dribbling from deep wounds. He looked back at his friends, who were still cowering.

"Hiccup? Hiccup?" Astrid tentatively asked, getting no response, "It….it wasn't your fault."

Hiccup shook his head, stepping back. What had he done? Oh gods…. what had he done? He looked back at his beloved dragon, tears sparkling in his eyes.

"Oh gods….oh please...no…" he said in a pitiful voice, shaking his head tears now falling in steady streams, "I… I did this….oh please no…."

Astrid couldn't find any words to say. Hiccup so full of pain and fear. She watched as he seemed to shrink back in realization. He continued to shake his head and step back, until his feet reached the night fury.

Hiccup's metal leg rubbed, unintentionally unto Toothless's wounded paw. Toothless gave a small roar of pain quickly moved away from Hiccup. Hiccup looked down at his dragon. Seeing his dragon pull away from him made him break. Hiccup raised his hand to his mouth and let out a heart breaking sob.

"I'm so sorry… "

He backed away from Toothless until his back hit the window, and before anyone could say a word, he jumped. The drop was small, making Hiccup stumble slightly when he landed. Astrid ran to the window just in time to see Hiccup run into the forest.


	10. Chapter 10

_I am so so so sorry! I am so ashamed and sorry for breaking my promise. I really am very sorry. My only excuse is that, the laptop I use to write with belongs to my school and I had to turn it in so now I only have Monday's to write, when I go to the library. I will try my best to update as quick as possible but I can't make any promises. _

_On a happier note though, I will start doing shout out to those who review so that will be on the next chapter. Yay! Also a side note, this chapter is pretty dark._

_Warning: This chapter contains dark content_

_Disclaimer: ***I don't own any of the How To Train Your Dragon characters***_

Chapter 8:

Hiccup stumbled through the forest, running aimlessly, tears falling down his face. Thoughts were swimming through his mind at such a rate that they were making his head hurt. The sound of deranged laughter rang in his ears. Tree branches scratched mercilessly at him and roots seemed to being trying to trip him. He didn't care, though, as he continued to run away from his friends, his dragon, his home.

The deeper he ran the darker it seemed to get as the trees closed in on him. Leaves blocked the sun and made the forest floor cold and damp, making every breath Hiccup took in feel like sharp knives. He stumbled again but this time, unable to catch himself, he fell painfully to the ground not even trying to get back up.

Hiccup lifted his head just enough to look around. He seemed to be in a small clearing, the trees branches reaching out the cover the sunlight. He had no idea where he was anymore but he had a creepy sensation he had been here. Laying his head back on the ground, not caring to stand.

Hiccup let the thoughts of what had happened at his house crowd his head. He was terrified of what he had done, mostly because he couldn't remember doing it. The images of his friends cowering before made him want to start crying again. He had only been friends with other teens for a little less than a year and he already messed it up. And Toothless….oh gods, Toothless.

Hiccup choked back a sob, his eyes roaming to his hand which lay inches from his face. Dried dragons blood glistened on his hand. What had he done? Why had he done it? He would never hurt is best friends, never, and yet he had and he couldn't even remember. Toothless was always there to protect him, always there to make him feel better. It was an understanding that didn't need words. Hiccup could never forgive himself for what he did. He didn't deserve the night fury's trust. Tears built in his eyes at that thought and he quickly closed his eyes, blocking out the world.

"Night Rider….."

Hiccup's eyes snapped open looking for the source of the sound. No one was there. Hiccup closed his eyes again. He was going crazy. Maybe that was why his dad had told him to stay in his room. Why he couldn't remember yesterday. Why he had attacked his best friend and not even remembered it. He was going insane.

This thought made Hiccup's heart drop. What if he hurt more people. He couldn't go home. Hiccup choked down a sob, keeping his eyes closed.

"It will all be over soon Night Rider…. very soon…."

Hiccup didn't even bother open his eyes, he knew there wouldn't be anyone there. He didn't need anymore consolation he was insane. The voice was chilling without a body anyway, he didn't want to see what that voice belonged to. It sent shivers down his spine.

He lay on the muddy floor of the forest for what felt like hours, deep in depressing thought of Toothless and his friends. Then he heard the thud of a foot step, followed by the spine chilling call of "Night Rider….". Then another step, coming closer to where he was lying.

Hiccup's eyes shot open. He almost screamed at the sight.

Standing before him was girl no older than he was. Her jet black hair hung loosely and it had streaks of white, making her look alot older then she really was. Her wore a long flowing dress with shifting colors of black and purple making the dress look like liquid. From her shoulders grew wings of black that reminded Hiccup hauntingly of night fury wings.

The most haunting of all her features, however, were her eyes. They were a shimmering purple with slits instead of pupil. Around her swirled purple mist. In her hand she held a black staff with a ball of glowing purple light at the top. She smiled menacingly at Hiccup as if she had won something.

Hiccup rose to his knees and scrambled backwards, hitting a tree. The girl walked forward until she was only a foot away from Hiccup. He opened his mouth to say something but found that the ability of speak had left him. He just stared with terrified eyes at the figure towering over him.

"Night Rider…. I have waited so long….. but I must wait," the girl said in the same shrill voice Hiccup had heard early, "It is almost the hour of night…. not to long…. Night Rider…."

Then with a quick flick of her hand, Hiccup felt his vision fade until there was nothing but blackness and the sound of haunting laughter.


	11. Chapter 11

_Hey everyone! So sorry for the lateness of this chapter but I tried my best to get it done. With school out and no computer, it is very rare for me to get a chance to write. I will continue to try my best at updating as frequently as possible so please don't give up on this story because I promise I am NOT abandoning it. _

_Side note. How excited are you for Race to the Edge? I am so super excited and the clips just made me even more excited. I really hope to see a bit more Hiccstrid as the first two season were lacking it immensely. Also that dragon eye thing is awesome! :)_

_And as I promised…. shout outs! _

_-Sophhascoconuts: Thanks! And your welcome! :) I'm glad you're enjoying it And yes I am alive :D Sorry for the long wait, then and now._

_-neox: Thanks! And I promise I will write more. I will not leave you without an ending. That would be cruel._

_-Guest: su esperanza bienvenida le disfrutó este capítulo_

_-Snowflake: I know sometimes I can't believe the stuff I do to him… I scare myself sometimes. But I hope you are enjoying the story :) _

_-Albertjester: Thanks you! I hope I am not disappointing :) _

_If you didn't get a shout out, I'm am sorry, I can't give everyone shout outs. If you want one then just send me a review :)_

_Anyway back to the story. I hope you enjoy this chapter even though it ends on a bit of a cliffhanger….. sorry…. :)_

_Warning: This chapter contains dark content_

_Disclaimer: ***I don't own any of the How To Train Your Dragon characters***_

Chapter 9:

Astrid continues to look out the window even after Hiccup was gone from view. She barely notices as the others crowd around her, looking in the same direction of Astrid's glance. Toothless gives a mournful roar, shifting his head to look at the window.

Astrid's brain is in a blur, as she tries to process what had just happened. What she had just witnessed. Hiccup's helpless expression kept replaying in her head. His broken sobs kept ring in her ear. She had never, in all the years of knowing him, seen him so upset. Never had she seen him cry, let alone sob. He had always held his emotions in, hiding them under sarcastic remarks or burying himself in work.

Fishlegs' terrified voice breaks her from her thoughts, "A-Astrid what do we do now?"

Astrid jumps and turns around sharply, forgetting that the other teens were in the room with her. They all looked somber, even the twins, a sight Astrid was not accustomed to. This made her realize even more how serious this really was.

"We should…." she started but her voice soon faded as she realized she didn't know what to do. What do you do after your friend is possessed by an evil spirit? A spirit so evil it was banished by the gods. A spirit they knew next to nothing about. What should you do?

What would Hiccup do?

The pain in her heart flared again at this thought. Hiccup. He was always the one with the ideas. Those crazy, stupidly reckless ideas that never failed. He would always get them out of the stickiest of situation, even if that meant putting himself in danger. And now look at them. Completely useless to repay him. With no ideas to get him back safely.

Astrid hung her head, at a completely lost. She had never felt this hopeless and small, and she was hating it. She looked up, ready to tell them that she was as lost for ideas as them, when they all heard the unmistakable sound of a door opening. They now faced a new problem. Explaining Hiccup's absents to his father.

"Hiccup?" the Berkian chieftain called up the steps, "Are you feeling any better? I thought you said you were going flying. Hiccup?"

All the teens turned pale, not daring to breathe. Toothless' ears perked up at the sound of heavy foot falls on the creaky stairs. The loud footsteps stopped at the top of the stairs and Hiccup's bedroom door swung open.

Saying Stoick looked shocked was an extreme understatement. His eyes had gone so wide it would have been comical, under different circumstances. He looked over the destroyed room, his mouth slightly open, until his gaze rested on the statue like teens. He easily picked out the someone was missing from the group.

"Hiccup? Where is he?!" Stoick asked so forcefully that everyone flinched.

"Sir, Hiccup was…. there's this spirit that….Toothless was hurt….we tried to stop him but…." Astrid struggled to find a place to start. At the mention of the dragon, however, Stoick had lost interest in Astrid and turned to his son's best friend. Toothless gave a soft mournful coo, his head on the wooden floor.

Stoick knelt down in front of the night fury, looking him over, careful not to touch any of Toothless' many wounds. The black dragon looked at Stoick apologetic eyes, probably blaming himself for what had happened. Stoick didn't waste anytime.

"Fishlegs go get Gothi. Tuffnut, Ruffnut, there's medical supplies in the cupboard downstairs, go get it. Snotlout go get me a bucket of water and a cloth," he said. Everyone rushed out of the room to do what they were asked. Astrid knelt besides Stoick, resting her hand on Toothless' head.

"Astrid," Stoick began in a soft voice, she didn't know he had. She could hear the worry that was laced in his next words. She nodded to show she was listening. "Tell me what happen. Start at the beginning.

And so she did. She told him all about their theory with the spirit. About how they had seen the purple glow from Hiccup's room and thought they should check on him. How Hiccup had been possessed and was attacking Toothless. Stoick listened very carefully as he began cleaning Toothless' injuries with the water Snotlout had provided. When Astrid finally finished Stoick looked in deep distress. The room had gone deadly silent.

No one talked as they waited for Fishlegs to return with Gothi. Astrid tried to look anyway but at Stoick and Toothless. They reminded her to much of Hiccup and thinking about him in the forest alone without a clue of what was going on made her heart ache more. She was very grateful to hear the door of the house open and close.

Gothi fixed Toothless up surprising quick and told them that he just needed to stay off his feet. Toothless wasn't happy to hear this and had even tried to get up to show he was strong enough before Gothi had wracked him over the head with her staff. The dragon then sat on his rock bed in an obvious bad mood. Though Astrid could tell Toothless was really just worried about Hiccup and probably very upset knowing he could go rescue his rider by himself.

When Gothi finally left, the teens and Stoick went down to the room below and talked about what to do about the spirit and how to find Hiccup. Stoick had already made it clear that no one was to know about what was going on and a search party for Hiccup would consist of only the people that could be trusted. This meant only the teens and Gobber, once Stoick told him of today's events. Astrid thought this was probably for the best, knowing that this could turn into a widespread panic.

"We need to start looking for Hiccup now. We've wasted too much talking. We don't know what could be happening." Stoick states, though it is slightly obvious.

"We could search in groups," Fishlegs offered, "Cover more area. You and Gobber, sir. Snotlout and the twins. And me and Astrid."

Astrid opened her mouth to respond but was cut short by the sudden crack of thunder. The room goes quiet and another thunder clap shakes the world. Everyone jumps from their chairs and runs to the door of the house. Everyone can't help but gasp at the sight.

Dark, swirling clouds billowed out of the forest and into the sky. They cracked with purple lightning and spiraled in never ending circles, moving outwards. In a matter of seconds the sky was pitch black and lightning crackled across the sky like electrical rainbows.

Astrid turned to look at the source of the black clouds. Lightning was striking mercilessly at the area of forest and Astrid could hear the demonic laughter, even from where she stood. Her breath quickened as she realized that they were too late to find Hiccup. The Spirit of Night already had him in her grips.


	12. Chapter 12

_Hey! Sorry for the lateness of this chapter. I have been ridiculously busy and just now found free time. I hope this chapter justifies the fact it has been so long. I also plan on giving you another update this week because I will be on vacation next week. Yay! _

_How excited are you for Race to the Edge, because I am super excited! I keep hearing rumors and it's making the wait longer. Ughhhh. All the new dragons! And Dagur, who is one of my favorite villains, is returning. Also Heather! I'm really excited to see her and how she changed. It's going to be great! :) _

_Shout outs to… Purplaz Miner- Thanks! Very happy you are enjoying it :)_

…_.and Guest: Snowflake- Yeah, I know…. sorry for the cliffhanger but it needed to happen. And thanks! :)_

_Note: The "Hour of Night" mentioned in the last chapter, is at the exact moment the sun disappears from the sky. Just thought I should explain that as it's important to this chapter._

_Warning: __This chapter contains dark content_

_Disclaimer: ***I don't own any of the How To Train Your Dragon characters***_

Chapter 10:

Hiccup groaned and sat up, holding his head in an attempt to stop the pain. His head was pounding and he felt very light headed. What had even happened? Then he suddenly remembered the haunting image of the girl that had stood above him calling him "Night Rider". He felt a shiver go down his spine and he started to trembling. He needed to get back to the village. He needed help.

He stood shakily to his feet, gripping the tree for support. The world seemed to be spinning, making his stomach ache. His vision faded to black only to come back, then repeat. Hiccup knew that if he let go of the tree he would fall down to the forest floor.

Hiccup closed his eyes, putting his head against the tree. Lost memories were flooding his mind, playing over and over. He was in the forest, screaming and fighting to reach a glowing staff. He was sitting in bed, mumbling nonsense to his father and Astrid, both looking very concerned. He was fighting Toothless, hurting him, his friends shouting at him to stop.

One thing stayed the same in all of the memories, and it was the haunting purple eyes that were watching him and the evil laughter that radiating around him.

The laughter wasn't stopping. It wasn't just in his head, it was everywhere. Hiccup shook his head, trying to make it go away. What did it want from him.

"S-stop….please stop," Hiccup whimpered, sliding back to the ground. Cuts opened on his hand as he trailed it along the bark of the tree. He felt blood leak down his wrist, but he didn't open his eyes.

No… what was he doing? He needed to run, he needed to get away.

"You can't run, Night Rider…. not from me…."

Hiccup cringed at the sound of the voice. He heard footsteps. Cracking his eyes open just enough to see, he looked around in search for the speaker. The clearing looked empty, making the voice even more creepy, but then he saw he.

Standing on the top of the rocks, that stood in the middle of the small glade, was a girl. Both her hands were extended and in one hand she held a staff. Hiccup instantly remembered it from his lost memories. She seemed to be chanting something. Her long black dress billowed in a nonexistent wind. Her white streaked hair blowing in her face. Her eyes were closed, giving Hiccup some relieve.

Hiccup looked up into the sky and his small amount of relieve faded away. Dark clouds were forming in the sky and bolts of lightning filled the sky. The nonexistent wind quickly became existent, blowing the branches of the trees so that they seemed to bend the trees in half.

A large tree limb fell from the tall oak Hiccup was leaning against, almost crushing him. The wind blew through Hiccup's hair, and seemed to waken him from the spell of dizziness. He somehow found his footing and was planning on making a run for it, when a loud cracking sound broke this thought.

The lightning strike had been deafening and it filled the small clearing with blinding light. Hiccup had been knocked to the ground by the sudden blast and when he looked up, he almost screamed.

The girl on the rock was violently shaking, as the electricity ran through her. Hiccup was given the sickening reminder of when he had been struck by lightning. The girl fell from the high rock and landed with a thud onto the ground, where she lay trembling and twitching.

Hiccup almost got up to help her, his sympathy getting the best of him, but then she started to glow, and Hiccup really did scream.

The purple glow covered her, until it was impossible to see her. Then a black blast erupted from her chest and, as suddenly as it had started, the glowing stopped. All that was left was a young 16 year old girl with white streaked hair, wearing a simple Viking tunic, laying completely still.

Hiccup held his breath, staring at the motionless girl. He couldn't see any motion in her chest. He felt himself begin to tremble. What had he just watched? He felt so lost and scared.

"No need to be scared, Night Rider…."

Lightning was striking everywhere now. Hitting the ground and the trees. The wind was picking up even more. And Hiccup could barely keep his eyes open. The sound of laughter was ringing from every direction.

In the center of the clearing a black mist was forming, taking the shape of a tall woman with black leather like wings. Hiccup screamed and jumped back, staring in shock at the woman.

The woman was beautiful. Her long black hair flowing in the wind like waves in the ocean. Her dress glistened black and purple. Her skin an olive color that seemed to give off light. Her wings opened to their full length.

Then she opened her eyes and her beautiful changed to evil. Her eyes were glowing purple, slits for pupils. They were the same eyes that had been haunting Hiccup's dreams and life for weeks.

Hiccup sat frozen in fear on the forest floor, his mouth open, not able to find words. The woman must have found his funny because she laughed, then gave Hiccup a sickeningly devilish grin.

"It is the Hour of Night, my precious Night Rider. The fun has finally started."

_Sorry for the cliffhanger. This chapter wasn't suppose to have one but…. yeah sorry. I will most likely update on Saturday. Bye. :)_


	13. Chapter 13

_Hey! Sorry this was updated so late at night, but I had such a busy day today. But I updated just for you guys :) so I hope you like it. It's not the best chapter as I had like an hours time to write but it's a chapter so...yay! :)_

_Also… Race to the Edge! Eep! I love it! I only have four episodes left to watch, and I love it! I really thinks it's better than the past two seasons. There's just so much more adventure to it! I love it! Love it! Love it! Did I mention I love it! Haha._

_Shoutouts to…._

_-Cois99_

_-tajana1d_

_-Sophhascoconuts_

_ands... -Guest: Snowflake_

_YOU GUYS ARE AWESOME! Thanks for reading! :) _

_Warning: This chapter is dark in content_

_Disclaimer: ***I don't own any of the How To Train Your Dragon characters***_

Chapter 11:

People ran in complete disarray as lightning started hitting in the village. Fires erupted everywhere until it seemed nowhere was left untouched. The pitch black sky blocked out the moon and stars making it impossible it see and the unnaturally strong winds blew any source of light out.

"W-we need to figure out where Hiccup is!" Astrid shouted over the roar of the wind and fire. All the other riders were just staring up at the sky, awed and horrified. Stoick was the only one who kept his head.

"No!" he yelled, "We don't have enough time for that. You all need to find as much information on the spirit as possible, then we save my son."

Fishlegs raised his hand nervously, "B-but what about the village, it's going to be destroyed."

Tuff turned to his twin and whispered, "And that a bad thing why…?"

Astrid sent him a glare. Stoick pointedly ignored them, "I'll take care of the fires. Send everyone to the Great Hall. You need to focus on saving Hiccup, and you can only do that if you know how to defeat the spirit."

Astrid saw the look in Stoick's eye and knew it best not to argue. So many emotions must be going through him at once, Astrid wouldn't be surprised if he exploded. Not only did he have a whole village to protect and save, but his only son was somewhere in the forest in, who knew what state. He must be overwhelmed with worry. Once again Astrid could see him battling his chiefing instincts with his fatherly ones.

Astrid gave him a short nod and ran to her dragon. The other dragon riders followed. They flew through the smoke and flames towards Gothi's house, praying that the book, with the myth in it, was safe.

She didn't like this, not one bit. Hiccup was in big trouble and they didn't have any idea how to save him. What if they were too late to save him. No, she couldn't think that. They would save him. They had too.

When they reached Gothi's hut they were overwhelmed with happiness to see it was not on fire. Landing their dragons, they raced up the stair to the hut door. At the top they could see the whole village, and were just in time to see the chief's house burst into flame.

They all froze, looking down at their destroyed village. Even the twins seemed depressed at the sight. The events of the past two days weighing down on them. Astrid was struck by the sudden memory of Hiccup's demolished room. All his pictures in shreds, his desk in splinters. All for a stupid glowing ball!

Wait… a sudden thought hit her. The sphere! The thing Toothless was protecting Hiccup from, maybe that was the key. If the spirit needed Hiccup to touch it so bad, what would happen if he didn't touch it? It could be used as a weapon! She needed to get it before the house burnt to the ground.

She whipped around to face Fishlegs, "You get the book. I have an idea!"

She started down the stairs, as fast as she could, but she managed to hear Fishlegs' hurried question, "What idea?!"

She shouted over her shoulder, with a small smile, "A Hiccup idea!" Then she was out of sight, running towards the chief's fired engulfed house.

Fishlegs turned to the others, a nervous smile on his face. The twins smirked mischievously, "A Hiccup idea. Oh, this is going to be fun."

Snotlout raised his hand, "Let's get that book and kick some spirit butt!"

"It is the Hour of Night, my precious Night Rider. The fun has finally started."

Hiccup backed farther into the tree, as the crazy woman walked towards him. His mouth still hung slightly open but he couldn't find the strength to talk. Nor did he know what to say.

His eyes started to wander towards the girl still lying limp on the ground. Was he going to end up like her? He didn't want to believe it, but with every advancing step that woman took towards him, his hope started to fade. He needed to get away.

He tried to get to his feet, but the woman in front of him just smiled like he was a child and flick her hand. He found himself back on the ground in an instant.

"Stop fussing, my little Night Rider. There's no need to run…" she said. She had finally reached Hiccup. Grabbing his chin, surprisingly gently, she forcing him to look into her eyes, "You should be happy. You get to become my new guardian, such a pleasure this is."

She bent over and brushed her hand against his cheek. Hiccup shivered at her touch but found he couldn't move. Her eyes were so enchanting….

He shook his head, clearing his mind. He forced his eyes closed and found his voice, "I'm not a Night Rider! Please just leave me alone. Please. I don't want to be your guardian."

The woman laughed but not threateningly like before, this time it was soft almost friendly…., "You rider a night fury, do you not?"

Hiccup opened his eyes, and nodded shakily, "Yes I do but-"

The woman cut him off, with another laugh, "Oh my sweet little Night Rider. You remind me so much of my old guardian."

She was now petting Hiccup on the head, running her hands through his hair. Hiccup froze, this was almost…. enjoyable. Yes very enjoyable. He purred softly, bending his head to her.

Wait no...no! What was he doing! This wasn't him! He yanked his head away, surprising the nice...no, no… evil woman. He backed away. He was Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III, son of Stoick the Vast, chief of Berk. He wasn't a Night Rider. He repeated this over and over in his head.

"W-what are you doing-" The woman smiled so warmly at him, Hiccup was shocked to a stop. She stretched out her arm to him. Her purple slitted eyes, dilated like Toothless' do when he was happy. Her eyes, they were so strangely familiar and… inviting.

"Come now my Night Rider. It's alright…" she cooed, like she were talking to a kitten. Hiccup stared, but felt himself moving slowly towards her.

Night Rider, she wanted her Night Rider. He was the Night Rider, the Spirit of Night's priced possession. No, no, wait wasn't he…. no, he was the Night Rider.

The spirit smiled as she saw Hiccup crawl to her on all fours, his eyes slowly changing from forest green to glowing purple.

"Yes, yes. Come on, my guardian. My Night Rider."

Hiccup reached her, bowing his head. The spirit once again, ran her fingers through his hair, making him purr, but he didn't stop. Hiccup looked up, and the spirit smiled at the sight of his glowing purple eyes.

_Sooo…. I bet you're all confused. I promise everything will be explained in the next chapter. But before you get excited or something, Hiccup isn't going to become a night fury but it will be similar. _

_I am sorry if this update wasn't any good or wayyyy to confusing, but keep reading and it will get better :)_

_Sooo, I'm going on vacation this week so no update, but next week I promise an update! :) See you all in two weeks! :D_


	14. Chapter 14

_Hey! :) So sorry for the long break, but I bring you a new chapter. Yay! _

_I know that I said in the last chapter that this chapter would stop the confusion and explain everything but that will have to wait until next chapter because this chapter just became way too long. I kind of think Astrid is a bit out of character in this chapter, but I really hope she isn't, because I really tried to grasp her character. Please tell me what you think._

_I would also like to note that I am going to try and update every day this week, so I can finish it before my summer gets crazy. What if Girl Scouts and band, my summer is at an end. :( But good for you guys, because…. Updates everyday! :D_

_Anyway….. Shout outs to...Lightclaw's Shadow, Guest: Snowflake and Guest: sophhascoconuts. You guys are great and I really appreciate you guy's continuous reviews and support. And everyone else who has kept reading. Thanks you! _

_So without further ado…. chapter 12!_

_Warning: This chapter is dark in content_

_Disclaimer: ***I don't own any of the How To Train Your Dragon characters***_

Chapter 12:

Astrid ran as fast as she could through the burning streets of Berk. Vikings ran by and young children were screaming. Stoick stood at the top of the Great Hall steps yelling at people to grab whatever they could and get into the Great Hall. Astrid could never remember seeing Berk in such a panic and she felt tears well up in her eyes just looking at the smoldering ashes of once nice houses.

Astrid breath hitched in her throat as she ran, her heart pounding painfully in her chest. She silently cursed herself for not getting on Stormfly, but in the heat of the moment it had skipped her mind. Now she didn't have time or energy to run back to get her loyal nadder.

She kept her eyes trained on the burning house, that sat on the hill. Her thoughts straying towards the glowing sphere that lay inside. She prayed to all the gods that it was the key to saving Hiccup, because if it wasn't then she was wasting precious time. Precious time, she wasn't even sure Hiccup had.

Images of Hiccup, stranded in the forest surrounded by glowing light, made her heart ache. Why was it always him. What had Hiccup done to deserve this. All the pain. First is was being abused by everyone in his own village, then to losing part of his leg in the battle to save all those who had made his life miserable. Continuous fighting against Alvin the Treacherous and Dagur the Deranged had left no time for rest. And when he was finally getting a break, this happens. He didn't deserve it.

Astrid tried desperately to stop these thoughts from getting to her. They weren't going to help her or Hiccup in anyway. But she made a silent promise with herself that when they got Hiccup out of this, and they work get him out safely, she would make sure he got the break he had never received. Something to make him truly happy, so he could forget all this.

She was gasping for breath when she finally reached the Haddock residents, which was covered in roaring flames. Looking the house up and down she recognized the purple light radiating from the fire, making the fire seem purple. A surge of new hope and strength went through her, and without any thought she did one of the craziest things she had ever done. She ran into the burning building.

Smoke instantly crowded her lungs making it nearly impossible to breathe. Black splotches danced across her eyes. She raised her shirt up to cover her face, in an attempt to block out the smoke and her vision cleared slightly. As quickly as she dared, she navigated herself to the stairs of the burning home.

She could see the purple light seeping through the door of Hiccup's room. Walking cautiously on the weak steps she slowly made her ascent. The wooden beams groaned around her, threatening to fall and crush her. Flames crawled mercilessly up the walls and across the floor, devouring the wood. The heat made her eyes water and every part of her told her to get out.

Ignoring her own warning, she stepped forward on to the next step, which whined against her weight. And then Crack!

Astrid froze as the one of the ceiling beams gave way and fell with a thunderous crash. The steps, already weakened by the fire, broke away. Astrid screamed as the step supporting her gave way. She fell a foot down, and barely managed to grab a small piece of wood, that was jutting out from the wall. Breathing heavily, she looked down at the ten foot drop. Below her was nothing but merciless flames.

Astrid tightened her grip, looking for a way to reach the loft that was Hiccup's room. A short way above her was a ledge that lead right to Hiccup's door. Astrid narrowed her eyes at the ledge, confidence flooding through her.

With great effort, she managed to pull herself up enough the grab the ledge, putting her one foot on the small piece of live saving wood. The heat was becoming almost unbearable now, making Astrid's hands and face sweaty. She tried desperately to pull herself onto the ledge, but she was now shaking with fatigue and her strength was wavering. Tears of pain and defeat were clouding her eyes, as she looked down at the flaming floor.

Astrid closed her eyes in defeat, her whole body shaking in the effort to keep from falling. She had failed. Failed everyone. Herself, the tribe, Stoick, her friends, but most importantly Hiccup. Thoughts of Hiccup being stuck as an evil spirit's mindless slave forever, made her want to sob. But she couldn't, no she wouldn't. Light blazed into her eyes, as the thought gave her renewed confidence. She could do this.

Screaming in determination, Astrid pulled herself up onto the ledge, with strength she didn't know she had. The small piece of wood she had been rest most of her body weight on broke away as her feet left it. She lay there, on the ledge, quivering in complete exhaustion. She stared at the door in front of her, disbelieve overwhelming her. She had made it.

Climbing cautiously to her feet, she opened to the door. Heat blasted out at her, making her step back. The small room was nothing but flames and purple light. Astrid looked over the room, her eyes searching for the orb of light, that had caused so much trouble. At first there was nothing but fire and soot, but then she saw it. Lying in the center of the room, shining brighter then Astrid had ever seen it.

Hope, once again, flooded through her as she ran towards what she prayed would be the key to saving her best friend. She dodged flame after flame until she reached the seemingly innocent looking ball. Looking down at it, she had the sudden desire to destroy it. To smash it into a million pieces. How dare it look so innocent and harmless after everything it had helped do.

Astrid was so overcome with sudden rage, that she lifted her foot to stomp it into oblivion, when she suddenly stopped. She couldn't destroy it. It was the only clue they had to stop the spirit that was plaguing the island. It was Berk's and Hiccup's only hope. With a grudging sigh, she returned her foot to the ground and bent to pick up the glowing orb.

A sudden electric shock went through her, making her scream and drop the sphere. The light became steadily brighter until it was blinding. Astrid squinted as she looked down at the ball. The smoky interior billowed rapidly. Whispering sounds Astrid couldn't understand rung in her ears.

Creaking and groaning told Astrid that she was running out of time. The flames were becoming bigger pieces of the ceiling were giving way and falling around her. With a sudden crash the floor behind her fell into the rest of the burning house. With a desperate look around the room, Astrid grabbed the glowing orb, and ignoring the excruciating pain, raced to the window. And just as the floor finally failed and fell in, Astrid leaped right through the flaming window frame and into the cool night air.

_Soooo. I'm sorry for the really bad ending. I tried my best to make it sound right. Hope you guys liked it._

_Anyway, see you tomorrow for the chapter to clear all confusion! Yay! :)_


End file.
